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MARVEL 


TERRIBLE B 
LooKS LIKE ANOTHER 


GUARDIAN oF THE GALAKY, 
ROCKET HAS ALWAYS THOUGHT HE was THE LAS F 
RACCOON IS out THERE KILLING PEOPLE AND ROCKET 
JN ORDER TO pROUE HIS JNNOCENEE, ROCKET TURNED HIMSELF IN AND DEMANDE 
THE PRISON PLANET IN THE GALARY: DEUIN-9! 
NERS THERE; AN OLD PAL oF ROCKET AND gRroor’s NAMED 
AN INTERGALACTIC KINGPIN, WHO'LL KNOW 


E OF THE PAISsO 

EM IN TOUCH WITH ; 
WHAT THE FUNTZ 1S GOIN’ ON. 

F a MYSTERIOUS 


Ef 10 BE SENT 70 


TURNS OUT ON 
COULD GET TH 


x 


THOUGH, THE R10 ENC 
GROUP THAT WANTS ROCKET 


GET IN LINE, LAD 


. Va ew 


EN-ROUTE TO FUNTZEL, 


A CHASING TALE east 
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WHAT 
THE %$#@, MACHO? 
I KNOW YOU'RE ONE 
NASTY HOMBRE BUT I 
DIDN'T REALIZE WHOLE 
ARMADAS WERE 
AFTER YOU. 


re SAME PLACE | 
AS LAST ISSUE. Vinee 
CVF” % 


NO 
WAY THEY'RE 
HERE FOR ME, 
AMIGO. f 


HEY, I'M 
role OF_THE 


COME ON, LADIES. ITS AN y 
LITTLE RACCOON INA SEA- | fi 2 
FOOD SEDAN! HOw Is | fl a WARNING. FATAL 


=| 


HE NOT DEAD YET? SS E fe PAYLOAD CONTACT 
VW SIT IN 3 


aeeDeee 


SHIP. NOT SURE 
YOU NOTICED BUT 
YOU JUST GOT 
BLOWED UP! 


YOU LOOK 
GREAT... 


AMALYA? BUT 
IS THAT REALLY WHY ARE YOU 
YOU? / TRYING TO KILL 


MEEEEE? 


I THINK 
I JUST SAW AN EXx- 
GIRLFRIEND. SMALL 
GALAXY. 


THAT'S 

A LOW BLOW, 

GROOT. EVEN 
FOR YOU. 


ANY IDEA WHY SHE AND KEEP THAT ~ NOW, WE'RE LOW ON AMMO 
THE REST OF THIS FLEET UP AND I'LL AND I'M LOW ON WANTING-TO- 
WANTS YOU SO DAMN PULL THIS GET-KILLED-FOR-YOLI SO I'M 

DEAD? CAR OVER. GONNA RESORT TO THE GLIPPY 
<uRE, we NS iE 
HAD A LONG CHAT, ALIVE. 
TEA AND BISCUITS, DID 
A LITTLE SCRAPBOOKING 
AND PLANNED A SUMMER 
TRIP TO JONKOS. THIS WAS 
#\ ALL WHILE BEING PLASTERED 
\) TO THE WINDSHIELD OF 
HER SHIP DEEP IN THE 
MIDDLE OF SPACE. 
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ROSE WOULDN'T SURVIVE OLIT IN 
THAT KIND OF HEAT AND NEITHER 
WOULD THE PAINT JOB. THEY'RE 
FOUR SUNS HERE. 


I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND WHY 
WE COULDN'T HAVE LEFT 


: TO A TOWING COMPANY, 
_ FOR KRAG'S SAKE. - 


SPEAKING OF HERE, 
I STILL DON'T SEE HOW 
FUNTZEL PLAYS INTO ALL 
OF THIS. YOU MURDERED 
SOME FOLKS, WHAT 
DOES HE HAVE TO 
DO WITH IT? 


Y I TOLD 
/__ YOU, I'M LOOKING \ 
FOR INFORMATION ON } 
WHOEVER'S SETTING 
ME UP. ,, 


TOO SIMPLE 
AN ANSWER FOR 
ALL THIS FUSS, 
AMIGO. I'M NOT 

BUYING IT. 


I'M THE 
ONE BUYING 
ae 

ee fs 
\k'n 
or 

ey 
— Si. 
NOBODY BUYS ¢ 
MACHO GOMEZ, 
MAPACHE. 


A SHORT TIME | ano no 
LATER. ONE PLILLS 
M 


DON 
THINK I 
CAN'T KI-- 


GOOD QUESTION. 
HOW MANY GUYS DOES HE 
HAVE KEEPING AN EYE OUT 

ON THE PLACE? 


JUST A FEW, 
BUT I WOULDN'T 
WORRY ABOUT THEM 


THAT 
AIN'T A VERY 
NICE THING TO 
CALL A FELLA, 


WELL, WELL, 
PROMOTED 
See AND Dap. ){ FROM WEEKEND VOMIT 
REMOVAL SLIPERVIGORS 


TO FULL-BLOWN BAD 
GUYS. 


YOUR MOPS FOR 
GUNS AND EVERY- 
THING. I'M DAMN 


FEW HOLES IN THAT 
BREATHER. 


I BETCHA 
HE JUST FLOPS 
AROUND ON THE 
GROUND LOOKIN' 
FOR WATER LIKE A 
TINY GOLDFISH Z 
OUTTA ITS 6s 


Aw. 158i Ne a8 
A owen p KINDA LITTLE 


WHY DON'T 
YOU PUT THE HEATER 
DOWN AND LET'S SEE 
WHICH OF US ENDS 
UP FLOPPING ARO-- 
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GENTLEMEN, 
LET'S TAKE IT DOWN A 
NOTCH. I ASKED MACHO 
TO BRING ME HERE SO I 
COULD TALK TO YOUR 

. BOSS. THAT'S ALL. 


NO 
NEED FOR 
ANYONE TO 
GET HURT. 


THERE'S 
TOTALLY A 
REASON FOR 
SOMEONE TO 
GET HURT. 


YOU'RE 

THE ONLY 
7 ONE GONNA } 
| BE HURTING J] 
a AROUND jj 


A GUN 
THAT BIG AND 
YOU CAN'T HIT 

LITTLE OL' 
ME? 


COUPLE OF 
AMATEURS. 


I'M SO 
GLAD YOL SHOWED_ X 
UP. WE HAVE ALITTLE Jj 
CAR TROUBLE AND WE 
SURE COULD USE 


ie) 
Li 


E RI 
COULD JUST 
SHOOT YOU 
BOTH. YOUR 

CALL. 


\ 'EM UP THIS 
> BAD? 


ISN'T IT, 
MACHO? 


WE ACT 
LIKE THUGS \ 
AND THEY CALL US 
CRIMINAL. THIS FUR- 
BALL AND HIS BAND 
OF MISFITS DO IT 
AND THEY'RE CALLED 


GUARDIANS OF 
’ THE GALAXY. 


YOU KNOW \ 
ME, FUNTZEL, ONCE \ 
I GET TO HAVING THE J 


FUN IT'S SO HARD 


SEEING AS I 
JUST BROKE OUT 
OF PRISON AFTER 

BEING ARRESTED 
FOR MURDERS ON 
JUST ABOUT EVERY 

PLANET I'VE EVER 
HEARD OF, I'D SAY 

MY HERO MERIT 
BADGE HAS BEEN 
REVOKED. / 


FIND GROOT 
J A DRINK. THE 
| REST OF YOU 
|| NEED TO STOP 
BLEEDING ALL 
OVER THE 
PLACE. 


I FIND IT 
HARD TO BELIEVE 
YOU COME TO ME 
LOOKING TO SOLVE 

A FRAME-UP. 


HEY, 
THERE'S NO ONE 
MORE CONNECTED 
TO THE SYSTEM'S 
UNDERWORLD THAN 
YOU, RIGHT? 


YOU DON'T 
WEAR %$#@ WELL, 
ROCKET. 


F I GOT 
WHAT IF NOTHING FOR 
I THREW INA an 
I'M SORRY, FEW GILOS? YOUR " : 
I JUST DON'T KNOW MEMORY GETTING 
ANYTHING ABOLIT THIS ANY CLEANER, 
MYSTERY RACC~ THEN? 


WE'RE ; IT MEANS IF YOU DON'T 
NOT IN FRONT OF QUIT PLAYING DUMB WITH ME 
YOUR CREW NOW, AND WHAT'S I'M GONNA MAKE #$%@ REAL 
FUNTZEL. THAT erie UNCOMFORTABLE IN HERE. 
TO ME 


ANZ I WATCHED YOUR GUY DIE. 
WHOEVER DID IT SEEMS REAL 
INTERESTED IN ME! 


yw. 


You 
KNOW ABOUT 5 


WHEEZEY? YEAH, YOUR 


GUY WITH THE HOLE 
IN HIM ON RIGEL SEVEN. HE 
\ TOLD ME HE SAW ME, OR 
@\ SOMEONE LIKE ME BEFORE. / 
a. AND THEN HE WAS 
CAPPED. 


THEN I FIGURE YOU'D 
BE LOOKING TO RETURN 
THE FAVOR WITH A HOLE 
OR TWO IN WHOEVER'S 

RESPONSIBLE. 


AND WHAT 
IF I DID THAT 
ALREADY? 


MY PEOPLE 
JUST CAME BACK 
TO ME WITH A BLINCH 
OF MUMBO JUMBO 
ABOUT SOME CRAZY 
PEOPLE OFF IN 
SOME TOWER. 


AND I KNOW 
YOU'RE NOT THE TYPE 
TO LET THAT GO. MAKES £ 
YOU LOOK WEAK. MAKES WATCH 
THIS WHOLE THING YOU ! YouR MOLITH, 
GOT GOING OUT THERE LITTLE THING. 


FALL APART. FUNTZEL'S NOT 
WEAK. 


DID SOME SNIFFING 
THEN THEY'D AROLIND BLIT COLILDN'T 


BE DEAD AND NOT 
OLIT THERE LOOKING ALE oa alle) 
LIKE ME WHILE KILLING 


ALL THESE POOR 
BASTARDS. 


LOOK, 
I DON'T KNOW. 
THEY CALL THEM 
LOONIES OR SOME- 
THING. THAT AND SOME 
GIBBERISH ABOU 
SOME HALF-BOOK. 
WHAT'S THAT JUST DEAD 
SUPPOSED TO 
MEAN? 


THE 
BOOK OF HALF- 
WORLD? 


IT'S..IT'S 
REAL? YOU 
FOUND IT? 


IT'S NOTHING 
BUT FOLKLORE 
NONSENSE. 
FAIRYTALES. 


IS THAT WHAT 
YOU THINK I AM? 
A TALKING ANIMAL 

IN A CHILDREN'S 
STORY? 


GIVE ME 
THE GUN YOU 
HAD UNDER 
THE TABLE. 


HELLO? I 
DON'T KNOW WHO'S 
OUT THERE BUT I ASSURE 
YOU THAT ONCE I KILL 
You, in ae REGRET 


THIS. 


OKAY, FAIR 
ENOUGH. 


I CAN'T 


NEVER MIND. 
HERE. 


HUH. YOU'RE 
GIVING LIP PRETTY 
EASY. OUT OF 
AMMO? 


ON, NOW. LET'S 


TURN THE LIGHTS 
ON AND WORK 
THIS OUT. 


I DID 
NOT EXPECT 
THAT TO 
WORK. 
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HELLO, 
ROCKET. 


